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Summary: Naruto was a demon and Tsuna was useless, everyone knew 
that; everyone had come to accept that, even themselves but that 
didn't keep them from hoping. For something better. To be something 
better. When they stumble across each other, they start to learn that 
they can be just that. 
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><p>Uzumaki Naruto is six years old and everyone hates him. He's been 
told time and again that he's a waste of space, that he's not clever 



and never will be. The way the adults' look at him is dark and 
accusing, like he was as bad as they said he was. The people his own 
age didn't like him either and didn't want to him around, with a few 
exceptions, leaving him to play by himself. <p> 

It was hard and there was a coldness in his chest that was impossible 

to shift, which might not have anything to do with the blanket 

Kino-san had taken from him. It hurt and no matter how much he curled 

up at night, trying to sleep, it was impossible to get warm to the 

ice that ate at him. 

Kino-san hates him too. Says that no one would want him when families 
come to visit and tells him to stay out of their way. Naruto doesn't 
like her much either, as she's so kind to everyone else; always 
smiling and hugging the other children who aren't allowed to play 
with him either. 

When Naruto signs himself up for the Academy, Kino-san refuses to 
cook for him or to allow him to eat with the others. Instead, he 
sneaks pot ramen into the attic and eats it raw if he has to. It 
hurts his mouth and throat but its better than starving. 

Kino-san has a habit of drinking late at night when everyone else is 
asleep. Naruto has his own room because he's not aloud to share, and 
hides when he sees the sake some out. Because Kino-san is gentle, but 
not to him and likes to come into his room and yell at him, hit him 
if she's fast enough (and she's always fast enough; being a retired 
nin) . 

She's especially angry that he's gotten into the Academy after Naruto 
took himself to a fitness exam and aptitude test, all of which he had 
done by himself though everyone else had, had a parent with 
them . 

Thats when Naruto met him. 

His first friend. 

The most important of the precious people, he would come to 
collect . 

Naruto had been walking back to the orphanage, uneasy with the 
instructor's assessment of him had disheartened him as he had been 
hopeful that getting a placement into the Academy would allow him to 
get his own place, and leave Kino-san and her sneers and comments 
behind him. 

He's traveling through the back streets to avoid unwanted attention 
when his ears perk up on a loud smash and the faint sounds of crying. 
He stops, his stomach twisting as he shifts and tries to figure out 
where the noises were coming from. 

'-can't believe someone like _you _is the heir-' 

The hatred in the voice is enough to make Naruto feel nervous as he 
had never heard anyone speak like that to anyone but him, and he 
tiptoes back to the junction of another alley which he's never used 
as it leads to no where. Once he reaches the breach in the wall, he 
peers in and his eyes widen as he spots - not far from where he's 
hiding - three imposing figures, looming over a boy whose trapped in 



a corner. 


Naruto remembers him from the tests that afternoon, but had only made 
note of the brunet because of the scowling man by his side who seemed 
so unimpressed with everything the boy did. He hadn't done very well 
but with every time the instructor had even them a command, if 
_Naruto, _was to look back at that glare that just demanded better, 
_he _didn't think he would have been able to do do his best 
either . 

What had been his name again? Tsu?a€ 1 Nat su? No. Wait. Hadn't that 
been the name of the cat the brunet had, had with him? 

'You're such an embarrassment!' Douchebag One shouted into the 
brunet's face, who simply turned cheek and curled further back into 
the wall. 

'Couldn't you have at least _tried _in front of our clan leader?! ' 
Douchebag Two demanded as he pushed the brunet ' s 
shoulder . 

' T-T-Tsu-kun ' s s-sorry.' The brunet stuttered, eyes glazed and 
leaking tears like there was no tomorrow. 'T-Tsu-kun d-d-did t-t-try 
b-b-but Chi-Chichiue-samaa€ 1 ma-makes me ne-nervousa€ 1 ' 

'So you're blaming lemitsu-sama now?!' Douchebag One yelled. 'You're 
unbelievable! If it wasn't for _you _Xanxus-sama would still be able 
to inherit! Do you understand the position you've put our clan into?! 
With having to put up with someone like _you _as our next clan 
leader? ! ' 

The brunet says nothing to that, just sobs. 

'Ugh! You're such a disgrace! Always snivelling and crying! You had 
better _hope _you make it into the Academy, Dame-Tsuna.' Douchebag 
Two sneers as he brings his fist back before using it to hit the 
brunet - "Tsuna" (and Naruto had been close dammit!) - across the 
face. Tsuna 's head snaps to one side and all Naruto can hear is skin 
hitting skin in a furious "_Slap"_. 

He had been frozen before, thinking that stepping into clan business 
- a clan he was not apart of nor recognise - would be trouble Naruto 
wouldn't be able to get out of but theres a line he's got drawn, and 
the douchebags have crossed it. Naruto jumps into the dead end alley 
without much thought, his own glare fixed on his face and making 
enough noise that the three immediately turn towards him. 

' Oy ! What the hell do you think you're doing, Dattebayo?!' Naruto 
exclaims, fists already clenched and waiting as the two douchebags 
pause, look at each slowly and step away from Tsuna. 

They're older than him, looking at least sixteen and they are both 
wearing Hitai-ate. 

'Well, looky here, Dame-Tsuna.' Douchebag Two taunts while Naruto 
narrows his eyes. Tsuna flinches but his gaze meets Naruto 's and 
Naruto forgets himself, breath lost. _a€l pretty, _Naruto thinks 
absently. Tsuna has one of those Kekkei Genkaia€ 1 things , that he's 
heard of from that one time the Hyuuga girl had tried to play hide 
and seek. His eyes aren't normal like Naruto had first thought, they 



were embera€ 1 like a sunset or a burning fire. And so _alive. _And 
bright. 'Seems like you _do _have a friend.' 

Douchebag One laughs. 'Figures he'd be a demon.' Naruto tenses, a 
sickness crawling at his throat even as he bares his teeth. _It 
doesn't matter, _He tells himself. _Who cares? _'Useless and the 
Demon, _ together. _ Isn't that just poetic?' 

Naruto stays silent but continues to glare. 'Come on, Kensuke, lets 
get out of here.' Douchebag One suggests. ' Dame-Tsuna ' s gotten the 
message and you know that saying about poking sleeping 
lions . ' 

Douchebag Two - "Kensuke" - snorts and theres mocking amusement in 
his gaze. 'Fine. But you owe me for my restraint. Whose going to be 
my stress relief now? ' He comments idly as the two start to walk 
away . 

_Bullies, _Naruto thinks in disgust. _They ' re just bullies. Like the 
rest. And they call themselves ninja. _ 

Naruto 's standing in the way of the exit so he moves slightly to 
allow them through but keeps his muscles tense. If he can out of this 
without a fight, than he'll take it but he's not dumb enough to let 
his guard down. He needn't have worried, they leave, laughing and 
chatting like they hadn't just been in the process of beating the 
snot out of a kid not half their age. 

Dropping his fists, Naruto approaches the brunet whose lost all the 
strength in his legs. Tsuna slides down the wall, a hand gripping 
hold of his bright red cheek while the other is curled around his 
stomach. 'Oy, dattebayo, you okay?' He asks as he drops onto his 
hunches in front of the brunet. 

Tsuna cringes away and Naruto sighs but waits it out. The brunet 
hasn't run away like others had so maybe - _hopefully it wasn't 
purely fear of Naruto. But Tsuna _was _afraid, he was trembling and 
there was this look in his eyes that made it very clear that being 
bothered like this was properly a common thing. 

And up close, those eyes strike Naruto again and he can't help but 
look at them. 

Tsuna is watching him wearily and swallowing shallowly, he speaks 
like something in his mouth doesn't work. ' T-Thank y-y-you for - for 
h-helping T-Tsu-kun.' He says finally, sounding timid. Naruto doesn't 
tend to like scared people but Tsuna 's the first person to talk to 
him for awhile so he'll take what he can get. 

'Sure! I was just passing through anyway.' Naruto dismisses 
cheerfully. 'We're both going to the Academy, right? So classmates 
should help each other out.' 

Tsuna licks his lips, pretty eyes sliding away shamefully. 'T-Tsu-kun 
d-d-doesn't kn-know if - if he'll get in.' 

Naruto can't really remember much about Tsuna 's performance, so 
focused on his own, though in the race he had seen the brunet 
struggling to keep up and in the small spar he had been sent flying 
too. 'Wella€l ' Naruto starts unsurely. 'You don't know that until you 



don't get in! Until then, you should think "I'm definitely gunna be 
enrolled!" instead, for that good korma.' 


Big, golden eyes snap back to Naruto and lips start to tremble. For a 
moment, Naruto starts to panic, thinking that he had just set off the 
waterworks again when a breathless laugh erupts from a dry throat. 
Tsuna chortles, face lighting up and Naruto feels his cheeks warm at 
the sound. 'W-what?' Naruto asks, even as a weak smile start to pull 
at his own mouth. 

' Ka-ka-ka-hahahaa€ 1 ' Tsuna laughs hopelessly as he tries to calm 
down, slowly relaxing. 'S-sorry - T-Tsu-kun's sorry - b-but k-korma 
is M-Maman ' s curry dish.' 

' Huh? ' 

'Karma.' Tsuna giggles. 'Naruto-san means "karma."' 

The honorific hits Naruto over the head and he frowns, confusion 
forgotten. 'Why'd ya use "-san" for me?' He asks, and then: 'And 

why ' d you let those bastards insult ya? You're an heir, right? _Their 
_heir? I don't really know anything about clans but that makes you 
pretty important, doesn't it?' _And they still treated you like 
_nothing, _like _me, Naruto thinks but doesn't say as the smile 
abruptly leaves Tsuna 's face. 

'Y-Yeah, T-Tsu-kun's the heir, b-b-but only c-cuz my bloodlimit got 
acti-activated. ' Tsuna explains morosely. ' C-Chichiue-samaa€ 1 He-he ' s 
b-been the 1-1-leader si-since Jii-sama died. Xanxus-sama, jii-sama's 
ad-adopted s-s-son, was m-m-meant t-t-to b-be he-heir b-b-but 
T-Tsu-kun g-g-got in-into an ac-accident and the Kekkei Genkai g-got 
w-woken u-u-up. ' 

'So?' Naruto questions again. Having a Kekkei Genkai seemed really 
cool and useful! If Tsuna trained with it, Naruto bet it could make 
him a strong ninja. And his explanation didn't tell Naruto why Tsuna 
used such polite speech when he had such a big position. Shikamaru 
was from the Nara and he was a pretty laid back guy but Naruto had 
noticed how careful some people would treat him, like they were think 
"_Just in case"_. 

'S-soa€lN-no one w-was expecting D-Dame-Tsuna to - to be a-able to 
u-use the - the b-bloodlimit . C-cuz T-Tsu-kun ' sa€ 1 no-good . A-and 
n-no-good's s-shouldn't b-be heir b-b-but s-since T-Tsu-kun's has the 
Kekkei G-Genkai and - and X-Xanxus-sama c-c-can't d-do it. E-everyone 
kn-know's h-how unfair it - it is, w-when Xanxus-sama is - is s-such 
a - a s-s-strong n-ninja a-and so m-m-much b-better t-thana€lme. _So, 
_T-Tsu-kun s-should acta€ 1 g-grateful . ' 

There were no tears this time but Naruto was sure another part of 
Tsuna was crying. 'Who thinks you're no-good?' He inquires as the 
silence thickens. 

Tsuna clasps his hands together and his knuckles turn white as he 
looks down at them. 'P-peoplea€l ' He answer noncommittally. 

Naruto clicks his tongue. 'Oh yeah? Well, dattebayo, _I _don't think 
you're no-good.' He encourages. 'No-good people don't try. No-good 
people wouldn't have gone to the Academy to get in. No-good people 
are quitters and bullies and - and mean. So, its impossible for you 



to be no-good, isn't it?' 


Tsuna's eyes are big as they stare at him in a way no ever had 
before. 'R-really?' Tsuna asks. ' N-Naruto-san really th-thinks 
so? ' 

Naruto nods. 'Sure. Just call me Naruto ! ' He states because the 
"-san" was making him feel like _he _was making fun of Tsuna as well. 
'A-anyway.' He says as Tsuna continues to look at him in a stunned 
silence, rubbing the back of his neck awkwardly. He loved attention, 
but he wasn't sure what to do with it once he had it. 'The Kekkei 
Genkai is why your eyes look the way they do, ain't it? I don't know 
what it does, exactly, but I'm sure its awesome, 
dattebayo ! ' 

'Awesome?' Tsuna repeats as if dazed. 

Naruto grins. 'Yeah! I don't have anything like that! I bet you're 
gunna get really strong and show everyone they were wrong about you! 
Dattebayo! ' _Lets do it together, _pops into his mind that he 
instantly bites down. 

'Strong?' Tsuna says like he has no idea what Naruto ' s talking 
about . 

Naruto nods enthusiastically. ' Course ! a€ 1 what does it 
do? ' 


' EraC 1 C-Chichiue-sama says t-that it changes c-charka b-but Tsu-kun 
doesn't knowaC 1 much about itaClyet.' Tsuna tells Naruto quickly 
before leaning forward and reaching for one of Naruto ' s hands that 
been helping him balance. 'SoaClif Tsu-kun got into the Academy, 
w-would Naru-Naruto be - beaC 1 friends with Tsu-kun?' 

Seeing Tsuna clasp hold of his hand; seeing someone _touch _him, is 
enough for Naruto 's eyes to go wide. _Friends? _Naruto thinks. 

_Hea€l wants to be friends? _ 

'T-Tsu-kun doesn't have a-any friends because everyone says he's 
no-good but s-since Naruto doesn't t-think Tsu-kun' s no-good, 
t-thena€ 1 maybe, we could be friends?' Tsuna rambles, cheeks cherry 
red and staring at their interlinked hands. Skin on skin which is so 
warm, Naruto feels that coldness in his chest start to shift. 
'Naru-Naruto doesn't have to, i-if he doesn't - doesn't want 
toaC 1 ' 

Feeling Tsuna about to pull away, Naruto tightens his loose grip 
which makes Tsuna squeak and pulls the brunet into a hug, one which 
is not refused. 'Sure!' Naruto exclaims, heart beating a mile a 
minute, and yes, yes, _yes._ 'Friends, dattebayo!' 

And, sure Tsuna stuttered to a point where he was hard to understand 
and was so shy it was annoying. He let people walk all over him and 
he really wasn't very strong but Naruto thought, in that moment - 
when shaky arms wrapped around his back - that, that was okay. Tsuna 
didn't have to speak anything, as long as he thought that Naruto was 
good enough to be friends with. He didn't need to be out going as 
Naruto was outgoing enough for both of them and as long as they were 
togetheraC 1 than, he could protect Tsuna. 



' T-Then n-nice t-to meet you!' Tsuna huffs as Naruto continues to 
squeeze the brunet for all he's worth. This is Naruto 's _first _hug 
and he'll make it last to the ends of time if he can. 'T-Tsu-kun's 
c-called Sawada T-Tsunayoshi buta€l Naruto can call Tsu-kuna€ 1 Tsuna, 
if he wants . ' 

Naruto does _want _and grins so wide it hurts. 'That sounds awesome, 
dattebayo.' He agrees. "Tsunayoshi " ' s too long anyway, even if it _is 
_a pretty cool ninja name. 'I'ma€l ' He starts but pauses, doubt 
filling his mind. What if Tsuna didn't know? What if Tsuna learnt 
about how everyone hated him and started to hate him too? Buta€lno. 
The douchebags had already called him a demon anda€ 1 Tsuna did already 
know his name, didn't he? He had been calling it all this time. 'I'm 
Uzumaki Naruto! Nice ta meet ' cha ! ' 

And Tsuna laughs into Naruto 's ear, coming to hug him just as tight 
as Naruto pulls the two of them off of the ground but still refuses 
to let go. 

With ghosting breath against Naruto 's skin and their hearts beating 
against each other, he wonders vaguely, fleetingly, if this is what 
love feels like. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Contextual Vomit:** Okaya€lthis is a weird one for me but 
I've had this prompt written down for awhile and I just started 
anda€lyeah. I've just always thought that Tsuna and Naruto had 
somewhat similar childhoods, or experiences with bullying. I really 
don't know how much justice I've given this, as I had to use Tsuna' s 
young speech pattern and Naruto ' s verbal tic but I've got some plans 
for this, even if it _is _a bit dabble-y. 

I'm just really starting to love experimenting with different 
universes and rules. Its so much fun 

P.S. The stuttering will be _much _better next chapter. Tsuna was 
just young, scared and then nervous. He'll have calmed down - thank 
_Kami-sama - _next time. I don't think I could deal with him 
otherwise . 

** (First Uploaded: 11/ 04/ 2016)** 


End 
f lie . 



